MY YEARS ON THE STAGE
yours during your all too brief sojourn. I have watched your career, Mr. Mansfield."
The citizen of Louisville shook hands with Sothern. again and walked away.
"Why, in heaven's name, didn't you say something?' I asked.
"What was there to say*?" said Sothern.
"He doesn't know that Dick Mansfield is dead," I went on.
"Well," said Sothern, "that doesn't hurt me so much. He doesn't know that I'm alive."ifficulty in getting rid of anyone else connected with the theatre. He was forced to support the boy for the entire period.
